“Now, there's the Princes,” contin-
‘wed his visitor. “That Prince woman
48 a regular nagger. She was telling
Irs. Bates, her sister, only yester-
, that if ever the chance came
she would never marry a man

foree than liquor.”

» John Curtice listened in pained si-
’{' d the Howards don't get along
pgether at all,” continued Miss Ben-
Btt. “Nor do the Rangers. Bal, as

s saying, nobody can blame you."
left him, well gatisfied with her
ning’s work by seeing Rev, John

_ Two days later the locur) tenens,
Mr. Halford, arrived. There was
much to be done before the pastor
could depart. Mr. Halford was in-
troduced to & number of the parish-
joners, and was made acguainted
with the condition of the various so-
cieties.

Then came the debacle, which was
to create more excitement in Staple-
ville than a presidential election or

enrl‘.hqnnta or the fall of the Met-
plitan Life tower—if it could fall.
Bennettmthemuﬁerottms

& piece of news.
__""'! heud him with my own ears
it might,” she told the excited Hsten-

s at the Dorcas meeting. “I had

to his house to ask him whether -

 had told Mr. Halford about that
altar cloth we were to have next
day, but seeing Mr. Halford sit-

Bates. . “T met him on his way to the*
depot this moming, and I never saw *
a cheerier man or one with the look "
of & better conscience on his face.”

But the excited chatter was inter-
rupted by an unusual cireumstance.
Two ladies had fainted. One was!
Mrs. Prince. The other was Mnrl.hs
Dunn.

“Bessle, Beszie!™ Mrs,
Prince, when at last she had been re-=
stored, “can you look me In the face.
and tell me that?"

“Yes, my dear, it is true — goapel*
true,” answered Miss Bennett, with’
an inward sense of playing a p.ru-
phetic role.

*“And do you know what It maana"'
gasped Mrs. Prince,

“No, what?"”

“That Jack and I have never been!
married, that's all” And Martha
Dunn, who was in the process of re-
turning to consciousness, promptly |
fainted again.

The consternation in St.np‘lewﬂle
can be better imagined than de-
scribed. The whole town was buzzing
about Mr, Halford’s ears. In vain he
protested that, to the best of his be-'
lief, Mr. Curtice was an ordmined;
clergyman; he told how highly he
was esteemed in the diocese. Finally:
a telegram was sent to the pastor
urging him to return at once.

He came on the next train, sensing:

He was met by an ex-




